





It is a distinétion rare and true to be the finest 
thing of its kind in the world. This is the dis- 
tinétion that surrounds the Goodyear Double 
Eagle Tire. Built regardless of cost to rear a new 
and loftier pattern for the art, it transcends in all 
ways any previous accomplishment of the tire 
industry. Attempts to copy it have been numer- 
ous and persistent. These have served only to 
emphasize the unique excellence of the original. 


The Double Eagle remains the finest tire the 


world has ever seen, far finer than the average 


need requires. 
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1st Prize of $50.00 won by 


Mrs. U. P. McCron, 
San Bernardino, Calif. 
Explanation:—Mercy, what if I had married 
the Knife Thrower! 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 
W. F. Everding, 
148 Hillside Ave., 
Berlin, N. H. 
Explanation: Wife—‘What an 
turned out to be.” 


insect you 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 
Isabel Berger, 
2009 W. Iowa Street, 
Evansville, Ind. 
Explanation: —“Works while he sleeps.” 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 
Mrs. Theo. B. Fant, 
412 E. River Street, 
Anderson, So. Car. 
Explanation:—His business is over her head. 





Imaginary Interviews 
Richard Halliburton 


When I entered Mr. Halliburton’s 
room I found the famed author stand- 
ing in front of a mirror. There was 
a picture of Byron on the dresser. 

“Good afternoon, Mr. Halliburton,” 
I said courteously. 

The famous author turned around. 

“Ah,” he said, before I could add 
anything else, “I am the spirit of Amer- 
ican youth.” To prove it he turned a 
handspring, and a very nice handspring 
it was. Unfortunately, however, he 
sprained his wrist and had to desist. 

“Now what is it you wanted to ask 
me?” he said, deftly applying some 
arnica to the wrist. 

“Tell me about some of your feats,” 
I urged. 

“I,” said Mr. Halliburton, “am the 
spirit of American youth.” 

“Yes, I know,” I said. 

“T don’t like the tone of your voice,” 
he said. 

“T don’t either, to be frank, Mr. Hal- 
liburton. I think a deep, rich bass 
would go much better, don’t you?” 

There was a knock on the door. A 
bell boy entered. 

“Mr. Halliburton,” he said, “there 
are three hundred and seventy-nine 
women out here to see you, and—” he 
added in a confidential tone, “one man. 
I think it’s the doctor to look at your 
wrist. 

Mr. Halliburton made a gesture of 
impatience. “Darn it,” he said, “I 
can’t see them now. I’ve got an ap- 
pointment to walk up the steps of the 
Chrysler Building at three and at half- 
past four I am going to stand on my 
head in a taxi-cab going forty miles an 
hour.” 

“I can’t help but admire your dar- 
ing,” I said. 

“It’s nothing at all. Nothing at all,” 
Halliburton said. “Do you know what 
I'm going to do tonight?” he asked 
with a thrilling touch in his voice. 

“I can’t imagine.” 

“All alone,” he replied, “all alone I 
am going into a Broadway night club 
and tip the hat check girl a dime!” 

“Why, man, you can’t do that!” | 
protested. “It’s foolhardy, precarious!” 

Halliburton drew himself up to his 
full height. 

“That is precisely why,” he said, 
“I am going to do it. I am the spir—” 

“I know,” I said. “Well I’ve got 
to be going. And if you don’t hurry 
you'll be late for your appointment.” 

Halliburton glanced out of the win- 
dow. 

“Darn it,” he said, “it’s raining. | 
don’t think I'll go.” 

“I wouldn’t either,” I said, “you 
wouldn’t want to dampen the spirit of 
American youth!” 
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Rub away fatigue, soreness, lameness, 
with this refreshing Puretest Rubbing 
Alcohol. It's a rubbing tonic . . . there's 
new life in every drop! Invigorates the 
tissues—penetrates the pores. Indispens- 
able in homes, camps, gymnasiums, 
hospitals. At all Rexall Drug Stores 
which includes Liggett and Owl Stores; 
there is a Rexall Store conveniently 
near you. 
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following certain ill- 


EQUELAE” (seh-kweé-lee) is the doc- 
tor’s word for the whole range of con- 
sequences and serious complications 








nesses. Weakened hearts, 
kidneys, lungs, defective 
hearing or eyesight and 
other physical impair- 
ments may be the Se- 
quelae of many diseases. 


There is a homely old ex- 
pression, “not out of the 
woods yet”, which fairly 
describes the condition 
of a patient who has suc- 
cessfully passed the crisis 
of a serious illness. 


Your doctor will tell you 
that sometimes the Se- 
quelae, or after-effects, 
are more to be dreaded 
than the disease from 
which youare apparently 








———EEE — 
COLDS break ground for pneumonia, in- 
fluenza, or tuberculosis. Deafness, sinus in- 








fection, or chronic rheumatism, or a weak- 
ened heart may follow an ordinary cold. 


TYPHOID FEVER|eavesthe <°" % 
patient more susceptible to 3:3 je. 2 
other diseases and sometimes %, a & 
affects the heart and gall- ay 
bladder. ay 


DIPHTHERIA may injure 
the heart or cause paralysis. 


MEASLES may be followed 
by pneumonia, kidney 
trouble, loss of sight or hear- 
ing. 


WHOOPING COUGH may 
be followed by pneumonia 
or tuberculosis. 


TONSILAR INFECTION =» 
may be followed by rheu- ‘ 
matic fever or heart trouble. ( 


SCARLET FEVER may af- 
fect the heart, kidneys or ears. 


RHEUMATIC FEVER often .,)) 
seriously injures the heart. ~ 
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recovering. Don’t think him an alarmist if 
his orders are strict about not getting up 
from bed too soon, or if he makes a thorough 


physical examination 
after you think you are 
entirely well. 


The Metropolitan health 
booklets tell in plain 
language how some of 
the Sequelae of diseases 
may be avoided. If any- 
one in your family is 
suffering or recovering 
from one of the diseases 
which may leave serious 
after-effects, send for the 
Metropolitan’s booklet 
concerning it and learn 
just what you should 
know about the possible 
Sequelae. Address Book- 
let Dept.830-F and name 
the booklet you want. 
It will be mailed free. 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


FREDERICK H. ECKER, PRESIDENT 





> ONE MADISON AVE., NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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Burglar enters splendid home of well-known stock-broker! 

















The absent-minded photographer. 


Hay Fever 


H-CHOO!” 

“So you have it too, Charlotte? 
_.. Well, we all have it, my dear. I 
mean, father can’t go anywhere near 
horses or anything without sneezing 
his head off. I think mine comes from 
roses or something. Do your eyes water 
and do you have that sort of tickling 
sensation on the roof of your mouth 
and in your nose? ...I don’t know, I 
sort of like to sneeze, don’t you? And 
brother Bill—-well it’s just zoo funny 
about brother Bill—he can’t go any- 
where near a bunch of flowers without 
becoming a perfect wreck. The first 
thing he does in the morning when 
he gets up, I mean, is sneeze. I know 
a girl that got hay fever from a certain 
face powder she used or something. 
Finally they traced it down to this pow- 





der and now she never sneezes or any- 
thing and—” 

“ Ahhhhh-ssshooo!” 

“I should say you have got it. Have 





you ever heard of these injection things 
they give you? ... There are about 28 
different kinds of pollen or something 
that cause the irritation and, I don’t 
know, they innoculate you with all 28 
at once and then the one that causes 
the hay fever makes a sort of bump or 
something on your arm. Then they 
know which one is causing the trouble 
and everything like that. After they iso- 
late this particular pollen which 

I mean, the pollen that’s in this sort of 
bump effect shows them which flower 
is making you sneeze, and, I mean, 
father hasn’t been bothered since he—” 


“ Ahh-chaaaa!” 


“Gee, that’s a shame dear. You 
know a friend of mother’s died from 
sneezing. She broke a blood vessel or 
something; but she had a perfectly aw- 
ful case. Why, mother says she couldn’t 
even wear a straw hat or anything like 
that without passing right out of the 
picture . . . They say people don’t 
get it on the ocean. Why don’t you go 
abroad when you feel it coming on, 
my dear? You'd really be killing two 
birds with one stone. I mean, you'd 
get over your hay fever and have the 
trip besides . . . Have you ever tried 
pressing your upper lip hard with 
your finger? . . . I mean, like this . . 
I'd detest going around sneezing ever) 
minute the way you do, you poor dear 

. - Our whole family has it, though. 
It’s sort of hereditary or handed down 
or something, I guess . . . Have you 
ever tried .. .” 


“Ff ff-czzzzhoool” 








“Of course the body dies, I grant you that.” 


(4) 














“I tell you, Joe, if that hoss don’t come in I’m a ruined man!” 


Bon Voyage 


“Did you get your English visa? 

Are you sure they’ve got your trunk? 
Now remember—go to Pisa. 

(John, I’m sure those boys are drunk!) 
“Don’t forget to look up Mabel 

When you find yourself in Rome. 

And sit at the captain’s table. 

And write lots of letters home. 

“Did you send June’s wedding present? 

Have you got your steamer chair? 

If the weather isn’t pleasant 

Go above and take the air. 
“Now behave yourself in Paris 

And don’t drink too much champagne. 
Do be nice to Mrs. Harris. 

(There’s that horrid girl again!) 
“Sign for shower baths—remember. 
(Dear, this zs a dingy ship!) 

And we'll meet you in September 

















Now do have a splendid trip.” “Well what if I is off key—weze 


If The Book-Sellers’ War 
Keeps On 


Mysteries opened strong today, Wal- 
aces going to $1.16, S. S. Van Dines to 
$1.18 and Sax Rohmers to an even dol- 
lar. Trading was brisk on the curb, 
and at the close Oppenheims had hit 
$1.22, a new high level for the week. 
Those on the inside predict a bull mar- 
ket on Sax Rohmers tomorrow. 

Biographies were off in New York 
and Boston and only fair in the West. 
Ludwigs were down to 84c, Stracheys 
continue to be sold short, and the slump 
nearly assumed panic proportions when 
Sandbergs dropped ‘o 72c. 

Poetry opened weak but allied 
sharply before noon, Millays jumping 
from g5c to $1.00, Benets from 89¢ to 
ggc, Robinsons from $1.01 to $1.13, and 
Guests from $4.52 to $5.21. 

In the novel field realism was brisk 
with Lewises, Dreisers and Heming- 
ways all comfortably over the dollar 
mark. Impressionism, however, broke 
sharply when Joyces plunged to 67c 
and Dos Pasoses to 54c, and whimsy all 
but went to the wall when Milnes hit 
a new all time low of 37c. 

In the critical field humanism opened 
strong wth Irving Babbits and Paul 
Mores both up to a dollar and a quar- 
ter but these broke sharply before clos- 
ing time. 

The classics continue, in the main, 
steady with Shakespear, Homer and 
Dante at $1.25, Goethe at $1.10, and 
Cervantes, Plato and Moliere all at an 
even dollar. A sharp break in the 
Latin field however, sent Cicero to 85c 
and Vergil to 77c. The bottom has 
practically dropped out of the Greeks. 


—P. C. 








4f 


- 
, wR 


i 
only practisin’!” 


~) 


Berton Braley 


Many a marriage hits the rocks 
Because the man is much too saving 

Of ties and collars, shirts and socks 
And somewhat careless of his shav- 

ing. 

And so I promise you, my sweet, 
When we are wed I will not settle 

To slothful habits. 


And, generally, on my mettle. 


I'll be neat 


But now and then—just now and then. 
I hope you'll let me slump a little. 
For there comes to the best of men 
Times when his standards are too 
brittle. 
So, though I’m not the sloppy kind, 
Some Sunday mornings when I’m 
drowsy 
I hope you won't too greatly mind 
If I am just a trifle frowsy. 














“—but if you break the chain of this charmed letter, your present 
good luck shall cease, and in its wake shall come misfortune, adversity, 
and great affliction.” 


Modishness Modified 


by 

















I shave each day, my morning bath 
Is something that I love to lave in, 
But will you spare me from your wrath 
If now and then I am unshaven? 
Or would you think me, dear, a brute 
A beast within your bridal bower 
If when I rise and I ablute 
I now and then forget my shower? 


I shall be careful, sweetheart mine, 
To watch my step in large and small 


ways, 





To dress the part and toe the line, 
Most of the time but—please!—noz 
Tuis CHorus Girt to THatT ONE 

And these babe? Just a collection of 

love letters from odd boy friends I'm 

saving—for a rainy day. 


always. 

And if, at whiles, you too should sag 
From that well-groomed repute you 
merit, 

And slop around in some old rag, 
Well, darling, I shall try to bear it! 


Opinion 
A financier says the future is bright 


for those who work hard while we say 
few would consider that a bright future. 


We Know One 


After all, the automatic bread toaster 
is non-essential. What this country 
really needs is an automatic speakeasy 
which will pop a customer out when 
he’s cooked. 


Amen! 
Slogan, 1898: “Remember the 
Maine!” 
Motto, 1930: “Forget the Stein 
Song!” 


Hard Times 


Frienp: I hear you're up against it. 

Pent-Hovuse Dwetter: Yes, I’m 
having a devil of a time trying to keep 
a roof under my feet. 


(6) 
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| Dr.Seuss wi we 


The Yawnsboro Hunt Club (for willing but weary sportsmen) 
Walking to Hounds. 











(7) 







































Great Minds At Work 


What is this about Babbits being 
wrong? I think they’re grand guys. 
—Sinclair Lewis. 


No one knows how far I have gone. 
—Albert Einstein. 


We all live in the same world. 
—Calvin Coolidge. 


The man who starts off with a pull 


is under a severe handicap. 
—Charles M. Schwab. 


There will never again be a truly 
original tune in all the world. 
—Gilbert W. Gabriel. 


No woman should imitate men; men 
are not worth it. 
—William Lyon Phelps. 


Let contradictions contradict—to the 
pure all things are impure, but we, by 
heaven, understand our dream symbols. 

. and speaking of dream symbols. 
will you kindly look at that mouse, | 
mean cat—that is, dog! 

—E. E. Cummings. 


Because they cannot hope to suc- 
ceed in small private enterprises, Amer- 
ican citizens have lost their initiative 
and their power to think. 

—Theodore Dreiser. 





“I like the layout, but to me, the copy don’t quite click!” 


It is pointed out that aviation has 
made the world smaller. This is true, 
but still you can’t fall and miss it. 


Fashion dictates that street dresses 
must be short while evening gowns 
must be long. The idea seems to be 
that after appearing downcast all day 
a man should hold up his head eve- 
nings. 


A movement is on foot to buy Mam- 
moth Cave and present it to the govern- 
ment. Is Mr. Hoover considering it for 
a summer White House? 


One difficulty encountered in mak- 
ing movies with sound is the hero can’t 
shout at the villain while chasing him, 
“Don’t run so fast; my foot hurts.” 









People usually are born 20 years after 
create them in fiction. 


—George Bernard Shaw. 








“I want something suitable for a poker party.” 
(8) 









































“Palace guard isn’t such a bad profession, Mr. Peebles, but 
I'd want my son to be a cinema usher. 


Suppressed Desires 


If | were you I'd be crazy "bout me 
Think I could give any heed 
To what the score of a bridge game 
would be 
Think I would care “bout your 
lead? 


If I were you I'd see stars in my eyes 
Moonbeams would shine in my 
hair 
About dumb bridge plays I'd never 
crack wise 
I wouldn’s sit there and glare. 


If I were you I would never waste 
time 
Watching the score on a pad 
If I were thinking that you were 
sublime 
How do you ’spose I could add? 


If I were you on a nice night like 
this 
I'd be with me ‘neath the moon 
I would be begging for just one wee 
kiss 
You're saying “What? 
soon?” 


Stop so 


I couldn’t concentrate if I were you 
I'd be enraptured you see 





I'd find things that were less casual 
to do 
I'd be romantic "bout me! 
—Gerry Williams. 





Hitcu Hixer: 


Bill Tilden Plays Baseball 


Stop the game. Stop the game! 
Wait a minute. Tell those fans out 
in the right field bleachers to stop 
moving around like that. I can’t hit 
the ball against a moving background! 

“Here, here, if that cheering breaks 
out again before the play is completed 
the game will not go on! How do you 
expect me to stop a grounder with a 
din like that in my ears?” 

“An error? What do you mean, 
scorer? That wasn’t an error, I meant 
to drop that ball. Certainly; the um- 
pire’s decision was unfair to the man 
who was called out at second on the 
play before.” 

“I’m not batting this time . . . What? 
Maybe it gs my turn, but that rival 
pitcher is a young protegé of mine, 
and I know his weaknesses so well that 
I'd be sure to make a homer. No, | 
can’t help it. I have officially a lame 
ankle.” 

“I say it was a ball. Look here, 
umpire, are you trying to tell me that 
after all these years I don’t know a ball 
from a strike? What? Now listen, 
umpire, one mofe word from you, and 
I'll have you removed from the game. 
I've had three removed already, and a 
word to the wise is sufficient.” 


4 
— 


I make 50 to 100 more miles a day just by 


wearing black silk stockings. 


(9) 





by Juty 2—Sleeping these days 


Baird with an insect gun by my 
Leonard pillow, being far more 
timorous of flies than a 


Pilgrim Father was of Indians, so at 
work with it early this morning, taking 
great pleasure in dispatching the three 
that were annoying me, nor can | 
grasp how the locution, “He wouldn’t 
hurt a fly,” ever crept into our ver- 
nacular. Then up and did on my 
thinnest flowered chiffon against the 
humidity, and off to a draper’s to buy 
uniforms for my Katie, finding 
amongst those which I chose one of 
soft brown silk which I should have de- 
lighted to wear myself if only they had 
had my size, but Lord, it does always 





“Heavens! 
giving the party, it’s a hair oil!” 





depress me to shop for Katie, since I do 
realize that even though I should go 
to Bendel for her dresses, she would 
always look as if she had just been run 
over in the street. Nor were my spirits 
heightened much through being jostled 
about in crowded elevators, albeit I 
could not but be thankful that I did not 
have a child in my arms. Having not 
equipped myself with blinders, I did 
purchase, as usual, several things of 
which I had no direct need, but 
amongst them was a fine bag which 
will be of great use when I am in the 
country, being fashioned of a chantung 
silk which will go with any light cos- 
tume, and on such generous lines that 
it will hold spectacles, sewing, cigarette 
case, money, small notebook, compacte, 
etc., and even the two or three hard 
boiled eggs which I do occasionally 





Wilbur, it’s not Cadillac-LaSalle 


(10) 





carry against the ravages of hunger. 
Considerably set up, when I regained 
the street, by a taxi driver’s inquiring, 
“Cab, Miss?” my pleasure in the word- 
ing of such a simple question being 
probably only another sign of approach- 
ing anility. 


Juty 3—Rejoiced to find that my 
weight has dropped five pounds, with 
no noticeable effort of my own, albeit 
methinks an explanation lies in the fact 
that when I am engrossed with mystery 
stories, as I have been of late, I am 
afraid of going into a darkened kitchen 
in the night watches to search the ice- 
box, and had liefer endure the pangs of 
hunger than risk an encounter with a 
crooked-eyed villain or the old mad- 
woman supposedly shut up in the left 
wing. This is now the tenth day since 
the drilling did begin in the Avenue 
beneath our windows, the noise being 
so nerve-racking and unbearable that | 
have besought Katie to hurl buckets of 
boiling water down upon the men who 
are responsible for it, but she does ex- 
cuse herself on the grounds that inno- 
cent passers-by would also be injured. 
To luncheon at an inn with Tay Ho- 
hoff from my publishers, who told me 
that, should I print her name, readers 
would think I had made it up, which 
I have not, and we did discourse upon 
many things one of them being the folly 
of parents who bring up their children 
on the money-isn’t-everything philoso- 
phy, which can be practised without 
hypocrisy only by persons who are ex- 
tremely solvent at the banks. Indeed, 
there are even moments when I doubt 
cynically whether or not a good name 
stacks up as well beside a collection of 
fine rubies as the Bible would have us 
believe, but they do come usually at 
this time of the month, when bills 
arrive from the merchants. Home be- 
times, astonished upon combing 
through my wave to find that it curled 
outward at the ends, making me look 
a little like the priests in “Aida,” so 
telephoned Emilie to come at once with 
her marcel irons, and, fearful that be- 
ing waved on such a day would set me 
all a-flutter, I did swallow a large bro- 
mide, recalling from Margaret Ander- 
son’s book that a woman who is ner- 
vous on purpose is usually fairly charm- 
ing, but a woman who is nervous be- 
cause she can’t help it is entirely some- 
thing else. Then, after an hour on the 
chaise-longue with “The  Leering 
House,” did on my trailing black chif- 
fon, and so by motor to Westbury. 
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“My—doesn’t he look well!’ 
“Well, why shouldn’t he—he was in Bermuda all spring.” 


(11) 
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In Defense of Gold Diggers 


The term “gold-diggers” is most often 
heard in New York at about eleven in 
the morning, when the disillusioned 
play-boy hoists his weary eyelids for the 
day and realizes that the little lady was 
out in front all the way and won under 
wraps. Play-boy, or as you might say, 
gallant fox, took a trimming. 

He met her through his friend who 
produced the show. Within a month 
a barrage of flowers, blurbs and baubles 
was bursting all around her, tender re- 
minders that play-boy deemed her his 
bright particular star and an unusually 
precious bit of merchandise. But quite 
evidently merchandise. 

He hardly gives her a chance to like 
him. His only effort toward making 
himself attractive is to appear as an im- 
portant buyer with unlimited capital, 
and her hazy notions about the sanctity 
of bank accounts becomes hazier when 
she observes what he does with his. 
By his method of attack he declares 
the whole affair to be a sort of amorous 
contest in practical economics, a series 
of hopeful down payments on the pearl 
of great price. As a human being he 
is a complete boob. 

Most gold-diggers have their mo- 
ments at least when they like them 
broke and human. Maybe that’s why 


they treat play-boys so roughly. 








Idle Stars 


Much of the noise heard around 
Broadway these days is due to the 
squawks of important actors and 


actresses re-echoing among the tall 
buildings as the artists recount tales of 
woe regarding unemployment. A visit 
to the office of a successful producer 
brought the following conversation, and 
subsequent information, to light. The 





producer called an agent of a musical 
comedy star. “I would like to have 
Miss — in my next show. How much 
does she want?” What! Fifteen 
hundred a week! Nerts!” And bang 
went the receiver. The one chance for 
Broadway shows to compete with the 
movies is in the reduction of ticket 
prices. The one way in which it will 
be possible for this to be brought about 
is through lower salaries for stars. Busi- 
ness depression has made it necessary 
for other businesses to cut huge slices 
from the incomes of important execu- 
tives why not important stage 
performers? Thespians are a tempera- 
mental lot—and never so temperamen- 
tal as when money is concerned (as 
who isn’t) so there will be plenty more 
hollering before they get together and 
decide to do something constructive 
about it. In the meantime they will 
hang around cussing Hoover and the 
talkies. 





Punch-Drunk 


Cornell professors have discovered 
that a knockout blow on the head pro- 
duces the same cell changes as getting 
drunk. All one needs to open a speak- 
easy now is one glass of liquor for 
the customer to look at, and a black 
jack. 


You Can't Get Away From It 


Passing a Coffee Pot restaurant late 
one evening our attention was attracted 
by a heated argument among a group 
of taxi drivers seated at the counter. 
The language indicated that it wouldn’t 
be long before somebody took a swing 
at somebody else, so we stepped inside 
to get a closeup. At that moment the 
most excited member of the group 
turned on the others and said wildly, 
“Whitehead . . . who the hell is this 
guy Whitehead? A ace is a ace an’ all 
yuh can take is one trick wit it!” 
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An Elephant Who Must Forget 


It will be a little difficult explaining 
the facts of life to Alice, the big In- 
dian elephant in the Bronx Zoo. It 
seems she enjoyed a deep affection for 
a pygmy elephant—but now she has 
become enamored of Philip, a recently 
arrived baby elephant who will some 
day grow to be as big as Alice. 


Northern Hospitality 
A girl from the South who had been 


in New York two days was experienc- 
ing her first encounter with the late 
afternoon jam on the Bronx subway ex- 
press. After trying vainly to battle her 
way into one of the trains she went 
to a guard and said, “Listen here, mis- 
ter. I’ve been trying for fifteen min- 
utes to get on one of these trains and 
it’s almost six o'clock . . . and we've 
got company coming for dinner so of 
course I’ve got to cook biscuits and the 
company will be there at six-thirty so, 
honest, you’ve got to do something 
about it.” The astonished guard turned 
and addressed the packed mob waiting 
for the next train to pull in. “Now 


listen here, folks,” he said, “this little 





lady’s got company coming at six-thir- 
ty and she’s gotta cook biscuits and 
here it is almost six o'clock, so she’s 
gotta get on this next train, see?” The 
equally astonished mob opened up an 
aisle in open-mouthed amazement and 
the little gal from the South paraded 
into the car without brushing a shoul- 
der. 





. 
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The Martin Johnsons drop in for a week-end. 
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The Letters of a Modern 
Father 


My Dear Daughter: 

Your mother and I dropped in at 
the second show at the New Paradise 
Theatre last night and the news reel 
showed a little of the last big foul. 
We were sure we recognized you sit- 
ting near the ring-side. 

We are glad you are being seen at 
the better fouls, and I was particularly 
cheered because Wilfrid evidently is 
beginning to show signs of being abl 
to support you in the style to which 
you accustomed him in those first two 
or three years when he was withhold 
ing his talents from the financial world 
and making Mr. Morgan like it. 

When your brother Sheridan came 
back from New York the other day he 
said Wilfrid was looking so much bet- 
ter since he had gone to work. I hope 
it isn’t just the novelty of the thing and 
that the improvement is permanent. 

I shall be waiting to hear whether 
Wilfrid actually bought those fight 
tickets or they were newspaper passes 


“Just the boys over at the fort shelling the peas.” given to him by some actor. 


If Shelley Had Owned One— 


Hail to thee, blithe Boiler— 
Car thou never wert— 
Just another toiler, 
After a truck-bound start 
At last o’er hilltop surging, streaming 
like a dart! 
What thou art I know not: 
Of thy mystery 
fechanics spout; I grow not 
Richer because of thee; 
I shiver at each squeak, I dread cajolery. 
But when a sweeter purring 
Sounds underneath thy hood, 
My senses all a-whirring 
Respond in raptured mood— 
I eye the asphalt distances, and life 
seems good! 
Glittering chariots splendid 
Follow in a file: 
Gloriously attended, 
Mile after honking mile, 
Thou leadest on, and pleasantly new 
vistas smile. 
Ah, when I’m snugly seated 
Above all sordid fuss, 
The earthy wights are cheated 
That cannot soar with us— 
Cling tight, Cleone, tighter : . . we're 
off on Pegasus! 
—Lee Melvil. 


Your Affectionate Father, 
McCready Huston. 
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Ex-Presidents 


Mr. Coolidge is a success as a para- 
grapher. If people who went out of 
town over the Fourth of July noticed 
a scarcity of New York Herald Tri- 
bunes on the newsstands, they attrib- 
uted it to curiosity about Mr. Coolidge’s 
pieces, 

They are suitable for their purpose. 
If they run to platitudes that is nothing 
against them. The wisest remarks are 
apt to become platitudes by repetition. 
When Mr. Coolidge preaches, his doc- 
trine is sound and acceptable. His most 
informing bit concerned the adjourn- 
ment of Congress. 

Well, he had to do something. At 
58 one cannot retire. He can merely 
change occupation. Mr. Coolidge likes 
writing. When Mr. Cleveland missed 
out at the polls he went back to law 
and had happy and profitable relations 
with Mr. Stetson’s law firm. But Mr. 
Cleveland was much more of a lawyer 
than Mr. Coolidge has been. 

When General Grant needed occu- 
pation and increased income he went 


DON'T ASK 
SO MANY FOOL, |\ 
‘ QUESTIONS! CANT / 
YOU SEE PAPA 
IS READING ? 
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into banking which he knew nothing 
about with a scamp whom he knew 
little about and the result was very 
bad. 

When Mr. Roosevelt quit being 
President, being already a prolific and 
incurable writer he went to journalism 
in the Outlook and was happy in that 
relation. 

Mr. Coolidge’s great advantage as 
a contributor is that there are millions 
of people who are happy to resume re- 
lations with him. They like him. 
They understand his language. They 
approve of his mind and are happy to 
go on with him. 

And speaking of past Presidents, a 
monument to Buchanan was unveiled 
in Washington on the 26th of June 
and President Hoover made a speech 
about him that abounded in decorous 
compliments. It was quite a novelty 
for anybody to speak so well of Buch- 
anan. What has been most remem- 
bered about him was that he did not 
stiffen the garrison at Fort Sumter as 
soon and as effectively as he might 
have done, and that he did not manage 
to avert the Civil War. Lincoln cer- 
tainly did not enter in a blaze of glory, 
but Buchanan went out in more of a 
cloud than he deserved. 

Of course Presidents are blamed for 
anything untoward that happens in 
their administrations. Mr. Coolidge 
was immensely satisfactory to the coun- 


The witness before the Senate investigating committee suffers a 
brief absence of mind. 
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try because he was reputable, quiet, 
frugal, and jet a going prosperity run 
its length. Mr. Hoover followed and 
the big boom blew up under him, so 
millions of people are now wondering 
how good he really is; whether 
he has been overrated; how much he 
can develop, and where he will come 
out. Just now his prospects of a sec- 
ond term are not especially bright, but 
with election rather more than two 
years off they don’t need to be. But 
Mr. Coolidge will not be forgotten as 
long as his paragraphs appear every 
day. Mr. Morrow seems likely to keep 
in the public eye, and there are alter- 
natives to Mr. Hoover as a Republican 
candidate if they should be needed. 


Dry Propaganda 


The disclosures of the Senate Lobby 
Investigation Committee of the Anti- 
Saloon League’s 15-million dollar Dry 
propaganda plan gives some under- 
standing of what we seem to have 
escaped. The purpose of the Drys 
was to install prohibition in the schools 
and public libraries and to have it 
preached and promoted by paid agents 
all over the country. But apparently 
the funds have run out on them. In 
many quarters public opinion has 
shifted. Mr. Morrow’s declaration in 
New Jersey has been immensely impor- 
tant, and so have the disclosures about 
Bishop Cannon, setting forth the in- 
teresting secularities of his deportment, 
and the testimony of various enforce- 
ment officers about difficulties of en- 
forcement against political favorites. 

The end of Prohibition as we have 
had it seems surely to be on the way, 
but there is a problem ahead anent the 
regulation that is to succeed it. 

We want neither what we had before 
Prohibition nor what we have had 
since, and since it is doubtful if the 
same rules are applicable in all locali- 
ties the solution of the wisest minds 
seems to be to let the several States 
make their own rules. 

No regulation of rum is ever going 
to be satisfactory to everybody, but the 
present regulation can be improved, as 
can also the habits of drinkers. That is 
worth trying for, and the number of 
those who propose to try for it seems 
to be increasing every day. 

—E. S. Martin. 

































“Maw says, why don’t ye bring yer grub in th’ haouse and eat it on th’ table?” 
(17) 





EFORE I forget it—and once 
I am head-on in a piece about 
Earl Carroll’s “Vanities,” there 
is no telling what dream-spirit may 
come over me—I wish to point out 
something to the Gerry Society, the 
S. P. C. A. the Racquet Club, or 
whatever organization can bestir itself 
most effectively over the tough spots 
in the show girl’s routine. Just as 
my masculine confreres, glooming over 
the summer productions to date, have 
marked that the ladies of the ensemble 
are wearing less and less on 
their bodies, I have noted, 
with a strange and sympa- 
thetic wonder that they are 
wearing more and more on 
their heads. The idea, ap- 
parently, is that the world 
will beat a path to the box- 
office door of the manager 
who can make a bigger and 
better tiara than his rival, 
even though he dwell in the 
depths of the Forties west of 
Eighth Avenue. Therefore, 
in those pageant parades 
without which no revue is 
considered complete, the poor 
girls walk down long flights 
of steps and across great spaces 
of stage looking as if all the 
ehds of the world, embodied 
in Eiffelian shafts of jewels 
or Niagaran cascades of fea- 
thers, were come upon their 
heads, and if their eyelids, 
are a little weary, what, pray, 
is to be said for their neck 
and shoulder muscles? No 
matter how lowly the chosen 
siren’s station in life, she 
must have a glorified hat. 
Ben Bolt’s sweet Alice, whose 
dim-wittedness would _prob- 
ably have inclined her to go 


‘Lheatre.- bY Baird Leonard 


revue producers, searching the pages 
of history and literature for feminine 
loveliness, have never done anything 
about the Blessed Damozel. They 
might have to be convinced, of course, 
that the gold bar of Heaven from 
which she leaned did not feature 
bottles and a comedian in a white 
apron, but think what they could 
do with the celestial terrace on which 
she stood, with seraphim winging 
about her. That Rosetti skimped the 
lady on lilies should make no differ- 








bare-headed, desperately bal- lack inexperience.” 


ances a creation which the 
Valkyrs might have worn on Sundays, 
and little Lucy Gray, who would 
have been dressed up in a sunbonnet, 
sways towards us under a structure 
that was certainly never seen in the 
Lake District. The thing is getting 
out of all bounds. Even the Blessed 
Damozel had only seven stars in her 
hair. And what a dud she would 
have been in the “Vanities” planet 
number! 


(I wonder, by the way, why the 





ence to them, as long as he saw to 
it that her robe was “ungirt from 
clasp to hem”.) 

The eighth edition of the “Vani- 
ties” is a glittering spectacle featuring 
what the management modestly labels 
“the most beautiful girls in the 
world”. A fine patine of smut, due 
to the antiquity of the material, covers 
the entire production. In looking 
around for the comic relief from so 
much splendor, Mr. Carroll must have 
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lifted up his eyes unto the hills—the 
jokes are that old—without getting 
much help from them. His avowed 
intention is to meet “America’s de- 
mand for sophisticated entertainment”. 
It has led him from the starry firma- 
ment on high to the subterranean 
depths of the ocean, with by-stops in 
daisy fields, Cuban casinos—of course 
he had to work in a rumba, and he 
should be ashamed of himself for 
making those pretty girls twist them- 
selves about in such a vulgar, un- 
sightly manner—St. Moritz 
hotels, shop window displays, 
radio announcement stations, 
etc. It has even led him— 
and you can believe this or 
not—to rag the Gettysburg 
speech, The number in 
which this desecration took 
place required poor Mr. Jack 
Benny to triple as Washing- 
ton, Lincoln, and a latter-day 
Congressman, whilst the en- 
tire company, clad bravely in 
effective variations of our na- 
tional colors, marched and 
warbled in an animate phil- 
lipic against _ prohibition. 
“The public likes this stuff”, 
remarked a_ scornful rival 
manager sitting behind me, 
doubtless shedding a sympa- 
thetic tear for a_ proletariat 
deafened to verbatim quota- 
tions from Lincoln by the stir- 
ring strains of “The Stars and 
Stripes Forever”. Next year, 
I suppose, the Sermon on 
the Mount. 

There is no need to go fur 
ther into “The Vanities” at 
this writing. The activities of 
the Police Department having 
given sufficient publicity to 


“There's only one thing wrong with you, dear. You the nudity of its ballets and 


the stench of its dialogue. 

And so, with a good word 
tor Ray Kavanaugh’s band, which plays 
familiar song hits (not from the 
“Vanities” score), and with a kind- 
ly injunction to the Collette sister 
on the audience’s left not to be 
quite so cute, we leave this last 
summer show to its fate, ponder- 
ing during our departure on Chester- 
ton’s moot statement that good taste 
is the last and vilest of human 
superstitions. Well, it certainly is the 
last. 
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“Holiday” 


IST “Holiday” among the things 
you should see. Pathe is to be 
congratulated for the excellent 

job they have done in transferring 
Philip Barry’s stage play to the screen, 
ind we trust that this success may lead 
to other worth while things. Pathe has 
not been a distinguished contributor to 
he talkie field in the past. 

As a rule this department avoids 
making comparisons between movies 
and stage plays because of the lack of 
general interest. Because of the ex- 
ceptionally long run this play had, how- 
ever, and particularly because of the 
performance given 


in the movie by —<_ wr. 
Miss Ann Hard- on! : 

ing, we feel justi- i” 

fied in this in- 

stance. 


Those who saw 
the stage version 
will tell you that 
Hope Williams 
played the char- 
acter of Linda as 
probably no other 
actress could have 
done. In our hum- 
ble opinion Ann 
Harding’s per- 
formance includes 
all of the attrac- 
tive elements con- 
tained in the Wil- 
liams characteriza- 
tion and adds a 
touch of feminine 
softness that Miss 
Williams was 
either incapable of or purposely avoid- 
ed. The character is an exceptionally 
interesting one. Linda falls in love 
with the man to whom her sister is en- 
gaged and tries to hide her feelings 
under a mask of hard-boiled sophisti- 
cation and satirical wise-cracks. In an 
effort to portray this indifference, Miss 
Williams assumed an air of fraternity 
with the male members of the cast, 
which, together with her tailored suits 
ind low-heeled shoes, gave an impres- 
ion of masculinity which failed to dis- 
ippear upon the introduction of senti- 
ment. Miss Harding is as believable 


as was Miss Williams while going 
through the motions of being hard- 
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boiled, but you are always conscious of 
a concealed emotion which, when it is 
finally revealed, provides one of those 
rare moments in movies when you lose 
your breath and choke a bit out of 
sheer sympathy. We nominate Miss 
Harding’s performance as one of the 
finest things of the year. 

Director E. H. Griffith has handled 
the abundant dialog intelligently and 
shows admirable taste on the few occa- 
sions he has seen fit to utilize the mo- 
bility of the screen and provide scenes 
not used in the stage version. 

Included in the cast is Edward 
Everett Horton (not quite as humorous 


Wines sane 


“Goodnight—an’ remember—don’t sleep in that uniform!” 


as was Donald Ogden Stewart); Mary 
Astor, who is lovely to look upon and 
speaks her lines capably; and Monroe 
Owsley who gives the same perfect per- 
formance as the hard-drinking brother 
that he did on the stage. 


Particularly recommended if you en- 
joy sophisticated dialog. 


“Love Among The 


Millionaires” 


ROM now on little Mitzi Green is 
going to be a serious problem on the 
Paramount lot. It seems that every 
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time Mitzi sticks her cute little face in 
front of the camera, the customers and 
critics (including this one) forget all 
about the star of the piece (Clara Bow 
in this case) and rave about Mitzi. 
This child is not merely a precocious 
youngster with the parrot-like fac- 
ulty for repeating lines and an ability 
to mimic and make the proper faces. 
She is a finished comedienne with an 
amazing comprehension of humorous 
values. 

Fortunately Director Frank Tuttle 
realized Mitzi’s importance, and as a 
consequence we find her bobbing up 
with a laugh every time the sentiment 
becomes irksome, which it frequent- 
ly does. 
we 


Nor can 
justly blame 
Miss Bow for her 
inability to make 
the stupid story 
seem believable or 
important. Rich 
boy posing as 
brakeman on 
railroad owned by 
father meets poor 
girl. Love. Rich 
father persuades 
her to “give him 
up.” She consents 
and turns lover 
against her by pre- 
tending intoxica- 
tion on swank 
Palm Beach party. 
. Pretty awful. 

Miss Bow has 
had her hair 
bobbed which 
gives her an air 
of quiet dignity. It has been Miss 
Bow’s lack of quiet dignity in the past 
that has made her such a favorite with 
what we may humorously term the 
masses, meaning eight out of ten movie 
patrons. Maybe this is an indication of 
a change in her screen career—maybe 
she is going in for art. If this 
is true, somebody played a dirty trick 
on her when they handed her the 
scenario of “Love Among The Mil- 
lionaires.” 

Because of Mitzi’s grand perform- 
ance and some swell fun by Stuart 
Erwin and “Skeets” Gallagher, we 
think you will find it possible to for- 
give the sappy idea of the thing and 
giggle considerably. 





Life in Washington 





Baye and the Hunter Broth- 
ers completed their endurance 
flights simultaneously. The Hunter 
boys were off the ground for twenty- 
three days and one hour, were refueled 
innumerable times and did it to ad- 
vertise what is humorously known in 
dry America as malt syrup. Congress 
was away up in the air for fifteen 
months, never once ran out of gas, 
and did it to advertise the short-com- 
ings of representative government. The 
climax came when Senator Smoot, ever 
eager to protect American sugar, was 
married in Salt Lake City and a 
mother took a parachute jump from 
16,000 feet up. 

The duel between Hoover and the 
Senate was called on account of dark- 
ness. Hoover “won” on the Pension 
Bill and on the scheme to give George 
Wickersham another quarter million 
to learn how dry we aren’t. The Sen- 
ate scored on wordage and politics. As 
Congress settled down for a three-point 
landing, the only questions unsettled 
were when Claudius Huston was to 
be given the bum’s rush from the 


Republican National Chairmanship 
and whether the Senate would take 
the Naval Treaty neat or with a 


chaser of reservations. 


The Navy abandoned all hope and 
concentrated on learning who sank the 
“Cyclops” in 1918. They know who 
sank the rest of the Navy. The Sen- 
ate minority report attacked the Treaty 
as unfair, unwise and un-American, 
as Beatty and Jellicoe attacked it in 
London as unfair, unwise and un- 
British. The Jersey Democrats pre- 
pared to make a campaign issue out 
of it. The American Legion attacked 
it but the Chamber of Commerce, that 
well-known body of naval experts, en- 
dorsed it. The Special Session still 
hangs fire between a quorum and a 
heat wave, but the Treaty’s chances 
are good. After all, it’s only for five 
years and the next war won’t be along 
for ten. 


The Department of Justice plans to 
make the Methodist Amendment “as 





unobjectionable as possible” to the 
public. All raids are to be conducted 
in a friendly spirit of well-bred fun, 
fines are to be levied and _pad-locks 
snapped in the kindliest manner, and 
anybody who is given a ten year 
sentence will be asked to enter into 
the spirit of the game. In the mean- 
time, that well-known group of civic 
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reformers, Tammany, came out for a 
new declaration of independence to 
let the States run the liquor traffic in 
their own sweet way. A few more 
such wise cracks from the Fourteenth 
Street crowd and the nation will back 
Volsteadism to the limit. 


The wet 
cause needs to be saved from _ its 
friends. —]. F. 
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“Ladies and gentlemen, we regret the breakdown in transmission 
facilities, but during the temporary interruption of Pres. Hoover's 
speech we shall carry on with Mike, the whistling canary.” 
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“Let’s Play Games” 


sridge, say the Highbrows, is a habit 
Which proves the dullness of a 
Babbitt; 


A moron form of recreation 
Revealing lack of cerebration. 


Intelligentsians despise 
Such vapid mental exercise 





And find their intellectual sport 
In pastimes of a higher sort; 





Like anagrams, Old Maid, Casino, 
Parcheesi, Lotto, Hearts, and Keno. 


They hold charades and spelling bees, 
Play Blind Man’s Buff and add to 


these 


Conundrums, guessing games and 
stunts 

Like Hide and Seek and Treasure 
Hunts 


Or going to Jerusalem; 
In fact, you can depend on them 


To play at any game that goes; 
Tiddle de Winks or Dominoes 








Which they opine will demonstrate 
Their lofty and superior state, 





“Nope, I can’t care for politics, Jim. I'd be just a 
{nd place them on a mental ridge little cog in a machine.” 
From which they can look down on 
bridge! 


Anagrins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 
defined. 

(1) Scramble clear with an i and 
get something for dessert. 

(2) Scramble creeps with a ¢ and 
get something fit for a king. 

(3) Scramble lammed with an i 
and get something to worry about. 


(4) Scramble cabled with an e and 
get something worse to worry about. 


(5) Scramble dearish with a & and 





get what that sentiment makes you. 


The power of advertising. ( Answers on Page 23) 
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NEW YORK—Lindbergh’s baby boy 
is having his fortune told. Ed Bodin, 
numerologist, says he will be an actor. 
Evangeline Adams, astrologer, says he 
will be an aviator. Prof. Gustav A. 
Meyers, also an astrologist, says he will 
be a sportsman. 


CHICAGO—Burglars broke into the 
safe of the Pelikan Brothers Sausage 
Company. Among other things, they 
took the blueprints of forty sausage 
models. 


CHARLESTON, S. C.—One rail- 
road down South, which has had com- 
plaints that persons living along the 
line have been disturbed by shrill 
whistles at crossings, is installing calli- 
ope whistle on its passenger engines, so 
that the engineer, working a keyboard 
in the cab, “can produce a soft, rather 
melodious sound.” 


SEATTLE—The honeymoon trip 
of Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd Burns was de- 
layed while police hunted for the thief 
who stole the bridegroom’s wooden leg. 


NEW YORK—Scientists have been 
studying the effects of different types of 


music on listeners. “When You And 
I Were Young” was found to decrease 
the heart beat 1.3 beats per minute, 
while “Onward, Christian Soldiers” 
raised it 13 beats per minute. 


TAMPA—A claim entered in 1898 
for watermelons eaten at that time by 
American soldiers enroute to Cuba, has 
just been paid by Congress. Warren C. 
Vesta, son of the original claimant, re- 
ceived a check for $150. 


ZION CITY, Ill—Word came to 
Wilbur Glenn Voliva, overseer of this 
religious colony, that three of his girl 
employes had been seen chewing gum, 
a delicacy forbidden under Zion City’s 
blue laws. The board of executives ex- 
iled the girls from the colony. 


WASHINGTON—After _ sixty-five 
years of arbitration, the Senate this 
afternoon authorized payment of $764,- 
143.75 to the City of New York for 
expenses incurred in arming, equipping 
and transporting troops during the 
Civil War. 





“Now, what damn fool thing have I caught on tol” 
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And Abroad 


BERLIN—Death through alcohol. 
ism claims eight times as many victims 
in the United States under prohibition 
as in Bavaria, where more beer is con- 
sumed than anywhere else in the world. 

This is the startling revelation made 
by Dr. Frey, director of the German 
Health Department. 


HELSINGFORS, Finland — The 
government reports that 22,907 persons 
were convicted in this city during 1929 
for violation of the prohibition law. 
This means an average of one person 
out of every ten inhabitants of the city 


LONDON—Every cell in a woman's 
prison in England is now fitted with a 
mirror to prevent the inmates from 
worrying or going to great trouble to 
devise something in which to reflect 
their faces. 


TRIESTE, Italy — Seventy-two 
couples were recently married here on 
the same day. They were then given a 
free three-day honeymoon trip to Rome. 
including audience with the Pope and 
Mussolini. It is part of the govern- 
ment’s program to raise the birth rate. 


BERLIN, Germany—While her hus- 
band was away on business in England, 
Mrs. Josef Pfieffer happened to see a 
newsreel of a football game played in 
that country. Among the spectators 
accidentally shown in closeup was the 
absent husband, obviously more inter- 
ested in his woman companion than 
the game. Mrs. Pfeffer persuaded the 
manager to give her a bit of the film, 
which she brought into court. A di- 
vorce was granted. 
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Submerged 


[ hate the sea with it’s terrible roar, 
The breakers that hurl their might 
Of hungry wolves along the shore 
To reach my body tonight. 


Repulsed again they slink away, 
Snarling and flinging foam, 

Only to gather in ranks of grey 
Where the thunder-rollers comb. 





And who am I to pit my strength, 
Puny and mortal frail, 

Against the Sea-King’s serried length 
Of an unleashed Norther’s gale? 


Shouts of defiance are hurled by the 
pack— 
I feel myself sinking down; 
The waves close over my head—all’s 
black— 


Is this what it means to drown? 


Help!! let me grasp this slippery shelf 
Of curving ledge—Glub! glub! 
Dammit! I sure must stop myself 
From going to sleep in the tub. 
—Gladys Shaw Erskine. 





Low Returns 


A sports writer estimates that $50,- 
000,000 is spent annually in the United 
States on golf. It seems an enormous 
outlay when you stop to think of how 
little good golf we get. 


Answers to Anagrins 
(On Page 21) 





(1) Eclair. 
(2) Sceptre. 
(3) Dilemma. 


After prohibition is over maybe it ts a. 


will be possible to get a drink without 
buying a policeman one. 


“Shh! Remember where you are!” 


It’s called a lawn mower because 
just when you think you have finished 
the lawn you look around and see some 
mower. 


Probably the most disillusioned per- 
son of the summer is a baggage man 
who smashed a modern girl’s luggage 
and had to gather up the contents. 





lf necessity is the mother of inven- a —_— 
tion she must be worried about hav- “If you ever happen to be in th’ Tarpon Club—look up my 
ing so many children that won’t work. brother—he’s in the library there.” 
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—Reprinted from Lire, Nov. 














—Reprinted from Lire, Sept. 26, 1912 





-Reprinted from Lire, Sept. 26, 1912 





“Can you tell me, officer, where I can get a glass of 
water?” “H'ml Let's see, ‘271, Pastoral.’ Good heavens! 
“Ye've got me, yer riv’rince.” Oh, well, | daresay some pastors are like that.” 
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Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 


orchestra seats at box-office prices 

to all shows on this page indicated 
by stars. 

See Page 30 








(Listed in the order of their openings) 


Comedy and Drama 


&StTRICTLY DISHONORABLE. Avon. $3.85—The 
st comedy in town, giving the proper 
siant on Sex. 

#Younc StnneERS. Morosco. $3.00—The same 
old theme, handled fairly well without 
gloves. 

#&Tue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Grace George winning back an errant hus- 
ind, ably supported by an excellent cast. 

x1 Last Mire. Sam H. Harris. $3.00— 
Mutiny in the death house made into a 
nlendid, spine-rending play. 


Taxi-Driver: 
the fares that never ’as none. 


wouldn't always be never ’avin’ none. 








Cionfidential 


*®Apron Strincs. Forty-eighth Street. 
Slight comedy about a boy who 
mother run his love affairs. 

*&Tuwe Green Pastures. Mansfield. $4.40— 
Marc Connelly’s Pulitzer Prize winner, un- 
folding reverently and humorously the old- 
time darky’s panorama of the Bible. 


lets his 


STEPPING SisTeRS. Royale—Not so much. 


*Lost Sueer. Selwyn. $3.00—A clergyman’s 
family move into an ex-brothel, and the 
author should have done better with such 
a splendid idea. 

WLysisrrata. Forty-fourth Street. $5.50—A 
revival of the Aristophanes comedy which 


gave the ancient Greeks a choice between 
two kinds of arms. Magnificent produc 
tion. 

Musical 


*%Sons O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona- 
hue as a Musical doughboy in 
and dance 

Hicu. Apollo—Bert Lahr being 

in one of the season's favorites. 


a good song 
show. 

FLYING very 
tunny 





= Sa - 
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They talks about us never ’avin’ no change, but it’s 
If you wasn’t always wantin’ some we 


—Punch (by permission). 
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$3.00— WTuree Litre Girts. 


Cawuicd 


Shubert. $5.50—Ger- 


man music pleasingly sung in English on 
a revolving stage. 
WTHe Garrick Gaieties. Guild. $3.00—A 
fresh, charming, and humorous revue. 
WArtists AND Mopets. Majestic. $5.50—Ana 


tomical revelation for the summer trade. 

New Amsterdam. 
$6.60—An elaborate and smutty parade. 

Wuo Cares. Chanin’s Forty-sixth 
A patchwork made from Lambs’ 
material. ‘ 


WEart CaRROLL’s VANITIES. 


Street— 
Gambols 


Records 


Columbia 


“Sittin’ On A Ratnsow” (Movie—Cal/ Of 
The West)—Paul Whiteman and His Or 
chestra creating tonal rhythmic 


and effects 


that are artistic and altogether scintillating. 
“O_tp New Enctanp Moon”—The King of 


Jazz converts a nondescript waltz tune into 
a smooth harmonious ensemble. 


“Seems To Me” (Queen High)—and 


“Swincinc In A HammMock”’—Lee Morse and 
Her Blue Grass Boys have an individual 
style but not enough variety. 

“Sopsin’ BLues” and 

“Ye_tow Doc Bives’”—Ted Lewis and His 
Band, better than ever, play a couple of 
blues revivals that are the hottest, strut- 
tinest tunes in many months. Recommend- 
ed. 

Victor 

“WitH My Gurrar Anp You” (Swing High) 
and 

“Be Carerut WitH Tuose Eyes”—Both 
played by Don Azpiazu and His Havana 
Casino Orchestra—his first recordings for 
Victor—and attractively presented with 
pep, dash and buoyant rhythm. Johnny 


Marvin sings the chorus in the second. 


“Tue Toy Town ApmiraL’’—Gene and Glenn 
baby talk, sing, and blow whistles in a pres- 


entation that will give the kiddies a big 
kick. 
“SEARCHING For You IN My Dreams”—An 


other duet by Gene and Glenn—of a little 
more serious Nature. 


Brunswick 

With Tears IN My Eyes”—Nick 
Lucas crooning with tears in his voice—One 
of the best records in months—and 

“Teiuinc It To Tue Datsies”—You're lucky 
to get as good a one as this for the other 
side. The guitar accompaniment will give 
you goose bumps. 


‘DANCING 


Sheet Music 


“Suez"—Lyrics about a great love for mystic 
skies and desert lands—but a sensible tune 
in slow foxtrot rhythm. 

“Drifting Back To Dreamland”—A revival of 
a waltz, and for no good reason. 

“Wonder”—They’re all in a fog about the fu- 


ture! Easy to read. 
“On Revival Day”’"—Two or three simple 
chords put together with a rhythmic spirit- 


ual flavor. 

“Hittin’ The Bottle” (Earl Carroll Vanities)— 
The hit of the show—and oh! such intricate 
rhythm. Don’t try to sight read it. 






A MESSAGE TO LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND FROM 
THE HONORABLE ALFRED E. SMITH 





















Life’s Fresh Air Fund, Yo 
60 East 42nd Street, Pe 
New York, N. Y. “T 

E 
Dear Life: rm 


During a period of many years I have known jud 


and appreciated what Life’s Fresh Air Fund means to Mr 
children. Those fortunate little boys and girls who had Dai 
the good luck to get their summer outing by means of re 
its excellent work carried into their lives inspiration and a 
happiness to say nothing of wholesome good health for * 
a whole year to come. Life’s Fresh Air Fund is an -¢ 
institution in New York. 4 
Mr 

The first children it took care of must be help- a 

ing to send other children by this time. Many a boy and 4 


girl owe all they know about green trees and country 
living to this Fresh Air Fund. I most certainly wish it . 
every success again this year. Every dollar contributed “- 
to it means something to a child. s 

















Let me again assure you of my desire to co- a 

Operate in any possible manner to further this very ~ 
worthy work. ~s 
Ty ‘ T 7 Ro 

Very sincerely yours, ot 

Min 

An 

Joh: 

pe Mr. 

J. V 

Lt VS/ 1 Me. 

R 

Br 

Hal 

Don 

W. 

Dr. 

Mrs, 

P. 

Miss 

Cc 

Virg 

Kat! 

Ray: 

H. | 

In \ 

Won't you contribute to this cause? Your check—no matter how small—will be greatly appreciated. Frot 
Mis: 





Address LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND—6o East 42nd Street, New York City 
(26) 
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LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-three years. In that time 
it has expended over $547,000 and has pro- 
vided more than 53,000 country vacations for 


poor city children. 


Twenty-five dollars, approximately, pays for 
such a holiday for some poor child from the 


crowded, hot city. 


Won't you help? 


Contributions (which are acknowledged in 
Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to Lirt’s Fresu Air 
Funp, and sent to 60 East 42nd Street, New 


York City. 

Previously acknowledged ......... 

Mrs. A. W. Jones, New York. ..... 

“Tommy,” Plainfield, N. J. ...... 

Mrs. Ray O. Becker, Peoria, Ill. ... 

M. F. Millikan, New York 

Mrs. N. C. Armstrong, Hampton, 
Va ‘ 

Mrs. S. S. Porter, Evanston, IIl. 

Betty Bronson, Los Angeles 


Mrs. W. M. Du Val, Oakland, Cal. 
Judith Crawford, Pasadena, Cal.. . 
Dorothy Flowers, Columbus, O 
Mrs. Lloyd E. Sweet, Binghamton, 
x. Y, 
Daniel 
ee <. 
Josephine E. Knowlton, Washington, 
ig hoe rae oe Gog rs 
Mrs lay H. Hart, Waterbury, Conn, 


G. Knowlton, Washington, 


Haze Greenleaf, Detroit....... 
a “é Datins fj 
E. D. Bird, Greenwich, Conn. 

Se SO” eee 


Mrs. Sidney Hall, Baltimore 
Mrs. N. Todd Porter, Jr., Montclair 
Mrs. M. Bachman, Sharon, Pa. ... 
H. B. Streat, Bronxville, N. Y..... 
O. C. Williams, Cincinnati........ 
W. C. G., Ithaca 
Winifred S. Ellis, Detroit 
Emil & David Hoster, Columbus, O 
In Memory of Happy Days at La 
Cresda Camp 
M. P. Miller, Batavia, N. Y. 
\nonymous, New York ica 
Blanche and May Evans, Colorado 
Springs .. 
John and Carroll Shoaf, San Antonio 
Dudley Rushton, Wynnewood, Pa.. . 
T. G. Whelan, Weston, W. Va. .... 
Edith H. Bartlett, Elkins Park, Pa... 
Anonymous, New York 


T. E. I eee rere re 
Anon., Concord, Tepe 
Mrs. Edw. J. Coughlin, New York. 


Royal W. Weiler, Allentown, Pa. .. 
Mrs. A. C. Winkhaus, New York. . 
Minnie C. Mauser, Maplewood, N. J. 
Another Jimmy .......... 
John M. Holmes, Elkins Park, Pa. 
Mr. and Mrs. F. E. Curtis, Ithaca 
J. W. Begole, Flint, Mich. .. 
Mr. and Mrs. George H. Clark, 
Rochester, N. Y. 
Brackett H. Clark, Rochester ...... 
Halford R. Clark, Rochester 
Donald R. Clark, Rochester....... 
W. H. French, San Francisco. ..... 
Dr. E. D. Risser, Winona, Minn. 
Mrs. Harold W. Byron, Mercersberg, 
Pa, ; 
Miss B. W. 
Conn. ... 
Virginia H. Speed, Louisville, Ky. 
Katherine McNichol, Philadelphia. . 
Raymond A. Childs, New York.... 
H. D. Ingersoll, Denver . 
In Memory of Mrs. R. F. E. 
From a friend, Wilmington, Del. .. 
Miss Jean W. Simpson, E. Crafts- 
bury, Vt. .. 
“In Memory of Hugh” 


Mitchell, Forestville, 


$9,593-59 


5.00 
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25-00 
50.00 


10.00 
25.00 
3.00 
25.00 
40.00 
5.00 


50.00 
2.00 


2.00 
5.00 
1.00 
2.50 
5.00 
25.00 
5.00 
10.00 
5.00 
25.00 
5.00 
50.00 
10.00 


1.00 


1.00 


5.00 
1.00 


5.00 
2.00 
1,00 
10.00 
1.00 
1.00 
40.00 
5.00 
10.00 
10.00 
5.00 
10,00 
5.00 
10.00 
25.00 
10.00 


10.00 
5.00 
5.00 
5.00 

10.00 
1.00 


40.00 


5.00 
10.00 
5.00 
1.00 
5.00 
10.00 
25.00 


Miss Horsford, Shelter Island Heights 
H. K. Gurley, Chicago . ; 
Willard B. Pope, Cambridge, Mass. 
Mrs. H. E. Buckingham, Memphis, 
Tenn. 
Mrs. Rex. C. Wilson, Coatesville, Pa. 
Mrs. Charles William Funk, Phila- 
delphia 
A. H. Vose, Westport, Conn. “a 
G. Howland Shaw, Washington, 
ba & oe 
In Memory of Gareth Dow ning a 
Mrs. E. R. Blagden, Greenfield, Mass. 
Dr. W. H. Roberts, Pasadena 
R. R. D., New York 
Roy W. Doolittle, Buffalo 
E. H. Stevens, West Hampton Beach 
Mrs. H. D. Wise, Princeton, N. J. 
Mrs. Harry C. Wiess, Houston, Tex. 
Mrs. R. Cromwell Corner, Engle- 
wood, N. J. awe 
Sue L. E. Edwards, La Jolla 


Wm. H. Hurlbut, New York...... 
Mrs. Pope Teatman, Philadelphia. . 
Mrs. R. G. DeVoist, Cincinnati... . 


L. G. Carlson, Philadelphia 

Mrs. James A. Wales, 
Conn. 

Alberto Vales, New Orleans 

Paul D. Paddock, Chicago .....,. 

W. G. Arnold, Westport, Conn. .... 


Stratford, 


New York 


S. B. Chapin, Jr., 

Miss Bertha D. Hubbell, Rochester 

Mrs. David McCulloch, Port Wash- 
ington, L. I. 

Mrs. M. S. Rosenthal, Larchmont 

Mrs. E. Lawrence, Jr., New York 


George Middleton, Jr., Matanzas, 
Cuba 

Bettie Alice Middleton, Matanzas, 
Cuba ; 

Mrs. W. S. Kellogg, Waterbury, 
NG oo rae ica baw ete & 
Geo. I. Graham, Xenia, O. 

Ernest W. Pelton, New Britain, 
Conn. 


Mr. and Mrs. D. Journeaux, W. Col- 
lingswood, N. 
Mrs. James O. Cole, Peru, Ind. 
John C. Bell, Jr., Philadelphia. . : 
Miss Justine Brockway Upson, Nau- 
gatuck, Conn. 
Mrs. Thomas D. Thacher, 
a R. I. 
B. Hosford, Mishawaka, Ind. 
4 friend, Wilmington, Del. .... 
F. Winkhaus, New York... .. 
Mrs. J. Wm. Wood, Chester, Pa. 
Mrs. S. H. Bonham, Vicksburg, Miss. 
Jane and Thomas Jabine, Pough- 
keepsie 
Martin Pless, New York .......... 
S. C. P., Willsboro, N. Y. 
Elsie C. Harrison, Rutland, Vt. .... 
Clifford A. Rowley, Chicago ...... 
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Watch 





20.00 
10.00 
25.00 


15.00 
20.00 


15.00 
5.00 
10.00 


5.00 
5.00 


20.00 
5.00 


20.00 


25.00 
100.00 
25.00 


100.00 


25.00 
10.00 
25.00 
5.00 
10.00 
5.00 


2.00 
5.00 
10.00 
3.00 
10.00 


W. M. H., Lancaster, Pa. 
Mrs. S. E. Stokes, Moorestown, N. J. 
Mrs. Paul C. Nicholson, Providence 
Henry F. English, New Haven.... 
H. B. M., Geneva, N. Y. . 
Carl G. Fisher, Montauk, L. I. 
Virginia and Joan Pack, Nantucket 
Ea IN ee Rite Ares are 
Mr. and Mrs. Sherman Ewing, Pleas- 
antville, N. Y. 
Donald C. Swatland, 
E. K. T., New York 
Richard M. Robinson, Longmeadow, 
Mass. 
H. L. H., New Haven weepeeeye 
In Memory of Charles E. Taylor... . 
George Whitney, Jr., New York 
Robert Bacon Whitney, New York 
Martha Phyllis Whitney, New York 
Elizabeth B. Whitney, New York 
Mrs. Franklin Dexter, Prides Cross- 
ing, Mass. . 
Ethel R. Cockey, Haddonfield, N. 5 
R. B. Beattie, East Orange 
Victor King, Bound Brook, N. w 
Rev. and Mrs. Eliot White 
Miss Florentine G. Ward, Bloomfield, 
N. J. 
Margaret G. Spence, 


New York 


New York 


Anonymous, C. A. S., Cambridge, 
Mass, 

Mrs. W. W. Wilcox, Middletown, 
Conn. 


Mrs. Sterling G. McNees, Harrisburg, 
Pa. ; 

Edith F. Stursburg 

SE & & 

F. W. Stevens, Newark, N. J. 

B. A. Moran 


Miss E. M. Kraft. Ridgewood 

M. H. W., Northampton, Mass. 

R. A. S. Bloomer, Newark, New 
York 


In Memory of Harold L. Hemingway 
Annie G. Chamberlin, Summit, N. J. 


Louis S. Henderson, Philadelphia 
C. E. W. Grinnell, Boston 
Paul E. Butler, Reading, Pa. 


Mary M. Brotherton, Delphos, O 

J. Fred Baumann, Knoxville, Tenn. 

A Friend, Catasaqua, Pa. 

Mrs. Howard Wallace Hanson, Phila- 
delphia 

A. I. B. M. 

Anon., Atlanta, Ga. 

Jack Page, Akron, O. 

Anonymous, Baltimore ........... 

Billie & Kimmie, Two Happy Coun- 
try Dogs who love Boys 

Chas. B. Clayman, Detroit =a 

C. Douglass Crooks, Philadelphia. . 

C. J. Cleborne, Portsmouth, N. H.. 

Mrs. J. R. Hobbins, Butte, Mont. 

Mr. and Mrs. Richmond Mayo-Smith, 
Dedham, Mass. = 

Mrs. Ira Vaughan, Philadelphia... . 

Mrs. L. L. Salomon, New York.... 

Anonymous, Warren, Pa. 

Mrs. J. H. Herring, No. Dartmouth, 
Mass. 

James Crowell , 

In Memory of Harry W. and Marion 
Goddard 


Philip H. Wootton, Jr., Boonton, 
SS eee 

E. E. W., Brockton, Mass. 

Mrs. T. F. Hunt, So. Weymouth, 
Mass. 

John R. Buchanan, Washington, 
3 eres eee ee 

Ellen B. Steel, Philadelphia ....... 


E. R., Fairfield, Conn. 
Pauline W. Tuttle, Sheffield, Mass. 
In Memory of Dudley D. Fowler... . 
Mr. Munt, New York 
John Stead, Easton, Pa. 


50.00 
100.00 
25.00 
10.00 
20.00 
25.00 


10.00 


25.00 
100.00 
25.00 


10.00 

5.00 
25.00 
40.00 
40.00 
40.00 
40.00 


10.00 
2.00 
10.00 
5.00 
1.00 


5.00 
10.00 


5.00 
25.00 


25.00 
50.00 
50.00 
5.00 
200.00 
25.00 


12.00 


5.00 
10.00 
10.00 

5.00 
20.00 

1.00 

2.00 

1.00 


1.00 


5.00 
1.00 
2.00 
1.00 
5.00 


2.00 
1.00 
25.00 
5.00 
50.00 


25.00 
20.00 
5.00 
1.00 


25.00 
50.00 


100.00 


5 00 
25.00 


5.00 


25.00 

5.00 
10.00 
40.00 
25.00 
10.00 

5.00 


$12,791.09 












BoaTMAN: 


I picked up in the water. 


SHE (in tears): You've broken the 
promise you gave me! 

He: Don’t cry, sweetheart, I'll give 
you another! 

—Nebelspalter, Zurich. 
“Have your parents given their con- 
sent to our union?” 

“Not yet. Father hasn’t expressed 
his opinion yet and mother is waiting 
to contradict him.” 

—Faun Vienna. 


Host (Pointing to a tiger-skin rug): 
This animal nearly crippled me. 


Vistror: Did you shoot the tiger 
yourself? 
Host: No, but I slipped on the skin 


and sprained my ankle. 
—Moustique Charleroi. 








“Home, James.” 
“Yes, madam. 








Come on, sir, sit up. Them police think you're a body 


—Punch (by permission.) 


An angler, who had been trying to 
hook something for the last six hours, 
was sitting gloomily at his task when a 
mother and her small son came along. 

“Oh!” cried out the youngster, “do 
let me see you catch a fish!” 

Addressing the angler, the mother 
said, severely: “Now, don’t you catch 
a fish for him until he says ‘Please!’ ” 


—Tit-Bits. 


Marvels of Science 


Isn’t wireless wonderful? Think of 
the jazz bands, the sopranos, the bed- 
time stories, the speeches, the poetry, 
and the thousand and one things you 
can silence with one little turn of a dial. 

—Galt Reporter. 















Which home?” 
—Chicago Phoenix. 
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If They Lived Today 


Cleopatra would take an aspirin in. 
stead of an asp. 

Helen of Troy could go to Paris for 
her clothes without criticism. 

Ophelia would shoot Hamlet and 
then claim she was crazy about him. 


—Path finder. 


On a Maryland farm, a turkey gob- 
bler is sitting on 21 eggs—the big 
sissie. —Detroit News. 


Wire: You don’t love me any more, 


Huspanp: Why, dear, what makes 
you think so? 
Wire: You couldn’t love a woman 


with such old clothes as I have. 
—Vancouver Province. 


“An Eskimo woman is old at forty,” 
states an explorer. An English woman 
of that age, of course, is only about 
twenty-eight. —The Humorist. 
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“Do you know that play made me 


think?” 
“Yes. It was a most extraordinary 
play.” —Tattler. 


The United States may be dry to- 
day but it looks damp to Morrow. 


—Wichita Eagle. 


Artist: Ye gods, man, don’t lean 
against that painting; it’s still wet! 
Frienp: That’s all right, I’m wear- 
ing gloves. 
—The Paris Boulevardier. 


“An extravagant girl usually makes a 
poor mother,” declares a novelist. Not 
to mention a bankrupt father. 
—Passing Show. 




























‘WAY OUT IN FRONT! 


Old laurels don't win new titles. In sport or in business, what you did is done. 

it's what you're doing now that counts. Vw This year, Wilson is “way out 
in front’ —setting the pace for 1930 golf—capturing honors with the finest 

modern golf equipment. YwY The new 1.68 Hol-Hi(U.S.G.A. Standard, 

legal for tournaments this year — obligatory in 1931) meets every 

. requirement for the sportsman golfer v v legal size ¥ ¥ amazing 

distance ¥ V durability ¥ V and steadiness around the greens. 

It performs like a thoroughbred for the expert. It saves the 

average golfer many strokes. YwY And this year, too, 

an exclusive Wilson feature brings steel-shafted irons 

to the peak of perfection. With shafts anchored 

" in the hosel through a balata bushing, every 

shot is cushioned VW V¥ wrist fatigue is 
reduced to the minimum. Inci- 

dentally, these irons have the 

necessary depth of face 

needed for best results / 

with the new larger j 


ball. Ask your 


pro or dealer. 
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GOLF EQUIPMENT. 
WILSON-WESTERN SPORTING GOODS CO. 
o NEW YORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 
ot 


FOOTBALL .. . BASEBALL .. . BASKETBALL .. . TENNIS 
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Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail, This must be presented at the box-office 


on the evening of the performance. 
. >. - 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


* > +. 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Amy excess amount 
will be refunded. 

. 7 . 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded. 

. . * 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 


7 ° 7. 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
60 East 42nd St., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lire 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


(No. Seats) (Date) 


(Address) 


Enclosed 














THe Avtocracy or Mr. Param, 
by H. G. Wells. Doubleday Doran 
Co., $1. Mr. Wells has got his imagi- 
nation a little out of hand here. He 
assembles all of the justly celebrated 
elements of war: a Master Spirit out of 
psychic research (a kind of reincarnated 
Napoleon with an Oxford education), 
gas, a big naval battle with icebergs on 
the side, and still-young America gone 
pacifist. It’s a farce-comedy in the 
Wellsian manner, here and there great 
touches. An essential to good fiction 
is to make plot incidental to the telling. 
He has, as usual. The author occasion- 
ally reproaches himself with not getting 
on with the story. Rawther a riot. 


Tue Lire or Gtovanni Boccaccio, 
by Thomas Caldecot Chubb. Albert & 
Chas. Boni, $3. Nice work about one 
of the five or six great creators who 
have made sex amusing. Those numer- 
ous and too often (but correctly) de- 
spairing innocents, desperately trying to 
learn how to write short stories, will 
learn from this life how the master be- 
gan his inventions before he was seven. 
To love or not to love, whether to love 
maid, married woman or widow—Boc- 
caccio’s art covered all the ground. 


Brack Genesis, by S. G. Stoney and 
Gertrude M. Shelby. Macmillan Com- 
pany, $3, and Ov’ Kine Davin AN’ THE 
PuitistinE Boys, by Roark Bradford. 
Harper & Bros., $2.50. These two 
books are the highwater mark in negro 
dialect retelling the Bible yarns. And 
as long as we are now all being fed 
out of ladles and one way buckets, 
dippers and basins on negro dialect for 
de Lawd’s sak let’s have the best. 


Wuat’s Richt With America, by 
Sisley Huddleston. J. B. Lippincott & 
Co., $2.50. Mr. Huddleston’s excellent 
—if not super-journalese comes in the 
nick of time. Like a sunny Jim en- 
tirely encompassed by grouches, he 
registers only sunshine. He has been 
among us touring, and cordially and 
sincerely approves of pretty much 
everything. What a disposition! Such 
a man is incorrigible; he will never get 
over it. Believe it or not, Sisley, far- 
famed correspondent, says we are all to 
the good. —Thomas L. Masson. 


Tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters, in sweetened water, after 
meals, is great aid to digestion. 50c sample Abbott's Bitters for 
25c. Write Abbott’s Bitters, Baltimore, Maryland. 
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SilverKing 


IHE KING O’ THEM All 








And the Pulitzer prize for diplo- 
matic journalism should go to the 
Arkansas editor who printed the fol- 
lowing item: 

“Miss Beulah Blank, a Batesville 
belle of twenty summers, is visiting 
her twin brother, age thirty-two.” —Ted 
Cook in the New York American. 


MacTavisu: 
licenses again. 
you? 

McStincy: No. It we hear a 
noise in the night we bark ourselves. 


—The Pathfinder. 


It's time to get dog 
You keep a dog don’t 
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IQUIDey 


AIR-Dressing 





When in 
NEW YORK 


May we suggest the added 
pleasure of stopping at this 
distinguished, centrally lo- 
cated, Residential Hotel! 


Continental Cuisine 


We request advance reservations 
for Transient Accommodations. 


OMBARD 


111 EAST 56TH STREET 
JUST OFF PARK AVENUE NEW YORK 
Owechon. Berth Hotels Corporation 











Life in Society 








Dueling at Heidelbergh 
Max Schwing acknowledging the plaudits 


of the crowd after he emerged victorious 
from a sabre contest at 5 paces with the 


Dean of Heidelbergh. 


The summer edition of the 1930 “Who's Who and 
Who Cares” has made its appearance. In spite of pre- 
dictions, the number of families listed as not caring 
whether or not school keeps has held up to last year’s 
record. 

The inland resorts show a gain—7,576 to 7,353 in 19209. 
Under this classification are included the Adirondacks, 
White Mountains, the lake district and a thick set old 
woman named Mrs. Bindle who says she can go back to 
William the Conqueror any time she wants to. 

The names and descriptions of the yachts are, as usual, 
inserted opposite their owners, except where a man has 
two yachts, in which case his name is inserted upside 
down between each yacht. 

6,514 able-bodied men are listed as owning beach um- 
brellas as compared with 6,410 in 1929. 7,809 splashed 
water on blonds or swam under them in 1929 as com- 
pared with 6,792 this year. 

The register fails to mention how anxious the debutantes 
are to knock off a title or a crew man with wads. 


Miss Susan Russell, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Russell of Glen Ridge, has sailed on the California to 
spend the Summer in Europe or on the Europe to spend 
the Summer in California—who cares? 


Miss Catherine Adams is recovering from burns re- 
ceived on the 4th of July when somebody mistook her for 
a pinwheel. 


The Nassau Country Club at Glen Cove had several 
tea parties yesterday on the terrace overlooking the swim- 
ming pool and tennis courts, where the opening matches 
of the annual invitation tennis tournament were being 
played. Percy Kynaston was defaulted for serving cinna- 
mon toast. 
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Priscilla had to 
coax John Alden 


to speak for himself. As a press 
agent for Miles Standish he turned 
out to be a flop, but Pris was sold 
on his line. One thing about 


Tg sean hid Pickwick—it does speak for itself. 


<<) PICKWICK 
ALE <4 STOUT 


THE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE 


At the better Clubs, Hotels and Restaurants 
HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston 


ak 3 
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To Ensure Health 
for 
Yourself and 
Your Good Family 


Read 


LIFE 


every week and enjoy its fun. A Good 
Laugh is sure medicine for many 
an ill! 


One Year, $5 
Foreign, $6.60 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Foreign $1.40). 
Send LIFE for the next ten weeks to 








LIFE, 60 E. 42nd Street, New York 
“L 
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FOR APPEARANCE’'S SAKE 
WEAR A WATCH-CHAIN 


No MAN can afford to be casual in the 
selection of a watch-chain. The form 
and contour of the links . .. the 
shades and tones of color . . . the 
watch, the keys, knife, or other ac- 
cessories which will be carried with 
the chain . . . these are considerations 
which merit one’s careful attention. 
For a watch-chain is an unerring in- 
dex of taste. ... Make yours a smart 
chain, a Simmons Chain! Designed 
with an appreciation for the modern 
spirit, a nice regard for those sub- 
tleties which make a chain right, 
Simmons Chains are still reasonably 
priced. The three-color chain above, 
52, costs $8, alone. Your jeweler will 
be glad to show you many others. 
R. F. Simmons Co., Attleboro, Mass. 


SIMMONS 
CHAINS 


The swivel says 
it's a Simmons 


LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 50 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, 
the words of which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more 


than 15 words. 


Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. 


The 


cleverest explanations will be printed, and Lire will pay $5 for each one accepted. 


Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lirz, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. 


Contest for this issue closes August 8. 
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ACROSS 


. A rascal. 
. Once more. 
. It takes cold cash to live on this. 
. Light and fickle. 
. Part of “to be’’. 
. This gets spring fever and beats it. 
. What you don’t get when you attend one. 
. This guy will get your number. 
. A bad story teller. 
. Regarding (abbr.) 
. Therefore. 
. Nice woman. 
. Woman’s favorite pastime. 
7. Young gold. 
28. The one this is written for. 
. Seventh letter of the Greek alphabet. 
. What money always is. 
. This will get you out of difficulties. 
. What a crowd does at the circus. 
. They never go to a ball without being 
killed. 
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. Cabbace at Mr. Rockefeller’s 


Girl’s name. 


. Declare. 


High mountain. 
and never darken my door again 
This is all against. 


. Most people seem to get by without having 


one. 


. This isn’t far away. 
. There’s supposed to be one on liquor. 


3. Hey, look! 


. Water is his symbol. 


7. Part of Los Angeles. 


. French coin. 
20. It’s this way to Australia. 
21. Territory. 
22. The way reformers never think. 


. Deity. 


24. Where to sit. 
25. This calls for a scratch. 
26. Caresses gently. 


8. Think before you say it 


. Prefix “of”. 


2. Toward. 





THE PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 











TO YOUR THEATRE: 


Life's 
Cartoon Talkies 


Life presents a 
series of musical 
masterpieces of 
merriment, the 
first of which to 
be released will 


be: 


“Peaceful City” 
“Local Talent” 


“Red Hot Rails” 


Watch your 
favorite theatre for 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
vl 








SOUND ADVICE! 


When tempred fo over-imdulge 


aReach for a Lucky instead” 


i: 
a 





Be moderate—be moderate in all things, 
even in smoking. Avoid that future 
shadow ® by avoiding over-indulgence, if you 
would maintain that modern, ever-youth- 
ful figure. “Reach for a Lucky instead.” 


Lucky Strike, the finest Cigarette you ever 
smoked, made of the finest tobacco—The 
Cream of the Crop—“IT’S TOASTED.” 
Lucky Strike has an extra, secret heat- 
ing process. Everyone knows that heat puri- 
fies and so 20,679 physicians say that 
Luckies are less irritating to your throat. 


“It’s toasted” 








Your Throat Protection — against irritation — against cough. 


*We do not say smoking Luckies reduces flesh. We do say when tempted to over-indulge, “Reach for a Lucky instead.” 























